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At school we made some valentines 
To send to one another 

And some to carry home at night 
To Father, Sister, Mother. 

Our teacher gave us paper, paste, 
A ruler, scissors, pencil, 

And then she gave us something else 


She said was called a stencil. 


VALENTINES 
| 


That no one thought of shirking 


We took the stencil Teacher gave 
Not one piece was done badly. 


And then we set to working 
And traced each feature gladly; 
When all was finished Teacher said 
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Upon a task we liked so much 
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Our water colors next we used 

i To add a touch of beauty, 

And printed in such kindly words 
As was our happy duty. 


The ones we made to give at school 
ad We kept so well protected 
That others could not see the names 


In which they were directed. 


One sent to me by Jimmy Case 
Gave me the greatest pleasure; 
Its words were taken from a book: 
“True friendship is a treasure.’ 

For Jim and | are steady pals; 


We started school together; 


He waits for me, I wait for him, 


No matter what the weather. 
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For valentines our teacher gave 
Each one a box of candy, 
And on the top a blotter sheet 
That we find very handy. 
Each candy box was very small 
But each was filled with sweetness; 
The blotters help us with our ink 
And add much to our neatness. 


The one I gave to Teacher showed 4 
A lovely purple lily 

And at the edge I printed fine: 
This one is sent by Billy.” 

Then in large letters bright and red 
I printed very clearly: 

“This valentine is sent by one 


Who loves you very dearly.” 


Bed 


I made five valentines in all, 
With hands and heart so willing 

I felt good will and loving thoughts 

Each valentine were filing. 

One went to Jimmy, my good pal, 
And one I took to Sister; 

She's such a little girl that she 
Would feel hurt if I missed her. 
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The one I made for Mother was 
Of blue and golden tissue, 


And on the heart inside, I wrote: 


From one who loves to kiss you. 


The one I made for Daddy, read: % 
“My heart is yours forever, 


And when I grow to be a man 


I'll love you more than ever.” 
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KELLERHOUSE 

Alice went to bed with a scowl on her brow, her lips in a pout, and 

her disposition all awry. She tumbled her little white figure into bed, 

slapped the pillow, and thumped her curly head upon it. The quiet 

old moon looked in through the window, surprised and grieved. Spread- 
ing her silver mantle over Alice, she whispered: “‘Peace.” 

Alice turned and twisted in her bed; then she lay and looked at 
the moon, serene and splendid, until the little scowl and the pout and 
the pass.on disappeared, and she fell asleep. 

After a while Alice felt something tugging at her hair, and 
she opened her eyes and sat up in bed. The moonlight made her 
room. bright, so that she could see, fluttering about her and pulling 
a strand of her long, light hair, a little winged being. It looked 
very much like herself in miniature. There was the same green dress 
that she had worn the day before, the same white apron, the same 
long curls about the shoulders. But the fair little face—how dis- 
torted! And the back was crooked, and the whole little figure all 
awry. 

“Stop pulling my hair!”’ cried Alice. 

“T can’t help it, I must,” replied the small being. “You made 
me. You gave me this hump, this twist, this scowl. I am doing your 
bidding. I am one of your Thoughts.” 

“Oh!” exclaimed Alice. 

**And I also am one of your Thoughts,” said another small voice, 
a very ugly, grating little voice. A second distorted miniature of her- 
self fluttered over Alice’s shoulder and sat down upon the counterpane. 
“You thought your little brother was mean today,” cried another 
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voice. “Here I am. He was so guarded by Good Thoughts that I 
had no power over him. But I have come back to you.” 

The third Thought was uglier than the others, and Alice shivered 
and tried to draw away. But it ran up very close to her and glared at 
her with its mean little eyes, until it seemed to her that she was growing 


to look just like it. 
“Ouch!” cried Alice suddenly. 


We 
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“Stop pulling my hair!” cried Alice. 


Something had stung her hand—a little sharp, ugly Thought. 
“IT am an Angry Thought,” it hissed. “I had my revenge today. 
I made you throw down and break your china cup.” 
““And I did the work you sent me to do,” said another voice. 
“T killed your white rosebud. You wished it would die, because it 
was so slow in blooming.” 
“T didn’t say so!” said Alice. 
“No, but you thought it. You thought it very hard. You sent 
me forth, and I did the work. The rose is dead.” 
“I wanted to wear it the last day of school,” said Alice, be- 
ginning to cry. 
“Yes, here I am,” said a doleful voice. “I am an Unhappy 
Thought. I always follow the Mean and Angry Thoughts.” 
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““Yes, here we are,” sounded a sorrowful chorus, like the wail 
of the night wind, and a band of Unhappy Thoughts flew through the 
window and perched, a mournful row, all along the footboard of her 
bed. One had its knees tucked up under its chin; another buried its 
face in its folded arms; a third was twisted up like a pie crust patty. 
Alice, through her tears, recognized the various attitudes that she had 
taken during the day. Then she began to laugh; she could not help it: 
Most of the Unhappy Thoughts looked so ridiculous, and had so little 
cause for their sorrow. 


Then she heard an echoing laugh, a tinkle, tinkle, tinkle, like 
a brook, and a jolly little Thought bounced so hard upon the footboard 
of her bed that it knocked off some of the Unhappy Thoughts. They 


lay as they had fallen; they seemed to have no ‘power to rise. 


“T feel rather lonesome in this miserable looking crowd,” said the 
Jolly Thought, “‘but there don’t seem to have been any more like me 
today. You see, like all the other Thoughts, I have come back to you. 
They have been creasing up your face; I'll turn up one corner of your 
mouth. It’s all that I can do, because there is only one of me. One 
Thought is not so powerful as two.” 


““Yes, you wished yourself dead today,” said a pale, small 
Thought. ‘But there was only one of me, and that not strong, so | 
didn’t have any effect on you.” 

“Why, you didn’t try to make me dead!” exclaimed Alice, 
horrified. 


“Of course I did,” replied the Thought. ‘“‘Isn’t that what you 
intended me to do?” 


“Mercy, no!” 


“Then I’m not a Sincere Thought. You were just wasting your 
time thinking me. I am an Idle Thought.” 

“And so are we!” a mighty chorus cried. There was a sweep, 
sweep of tiny wings, and the air was full of shadowy little beings, 
flying hither and thither without aim or purpose. Wherever she looked, 
there they were, and she was appalled at all her idle thinking. They 
all were dressed in green and white and had her yellow hair, and as 
they settled down, like idle dust, the room was like a field all green 
and white and gold with daisies. As the night breeze stirred their 
lazy wings, they murmured: “We are Idle Thoughts. We nearly fill 
the world!” 


“T see there is hardly any room for me,” and a brisk little Thought 
stepped over the window ledge. “I came alone and have not long 
to stay. You sent me on an errand. You were going to send some 
more of us, but those idle vagabonds interfered.” 
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Alice clasped her hands and looked at her Thoughts—the Idle, 
the Angry, the Unhappy, the Unkind—and sighed. Her head 
drooped until she looked like one of her Unhappy Thoughts; a tear 
rolled down her cheek and fell upon an Idle Thought, and wet and 
spoiled its wings. 

“T’m so glad I’m not in your place,” said a Vain Thought. 

“Alice,” said a soft little voice. 


The love thoughts thronged about her. 


Alice looked up and smiled. There was something so tender in the 
tone, so like the caress of the wind upon her face. 

“T am a little Love Thought,” said the voice. 

And Alice saw, where the moonlight fell upon the climbing ivy 
at her window, a Thought so frail and so small that she feared lest 
the moonlight dissolve it. It was white and radiant like sparkling 
snow, and in the face she saw her own features, ennobled and beautiful, 
with a smile that seemed to fill the room with light, though the Love 
Thought was so small. 

A joyous look leaped to her eyes, and she stretched out her arms 
to the Thought. “Come to me!” she cried. 

But the Love Thought shook its head, smiling tenderly and sadly. 
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Alice pleaded; but the shining Thought replied: “Nay, I cannot 
come to you. I am too small and weak. There are too many Evil 
Thoughts along the way.” 

“But I want you, oh, so much! The others are so wicked, so 
unkind. You are beautiful and good. They all have come back to 
me. Why don’t you>” 


““Some day, perhaps, I may be stronger,” the Love Thought said. 
“Then I will return to you. 

So Alice held her peace. The night wind had chilled her through 
and through, but as she gazed at the radiant Thought its look seemed 
to warm her whole being. She sat looking at it a long while. Then 
she smiled sleepily at the Idle Thoughts. The wind stirred their folded 
wings and they murmured drowsily. Were they Thoughts, or fairies, 
or flowers? She did not know. Her head dropped upon the pillow, 
and she was soon sound asleep. 

Many, many nights Alice watched for her Thoughts. She 
watched for them, not with the old scowl upon her brow, but with a 
smile upon her lips and a bright look in her eyes, for she hoped, not to 
see the host of Idle Thoughts return, nor the Evil ones, but better, 
kinder Thoughts, cheerful, busy, and loving. 

And one night when the moon had taken her old place at the 
window, little Alice awoke and found the room full of radiance brighter 
than the moonlight. 

““We are Love Thoughts,” sounded a strain of musical voices. 

The room grew dazzling with their light. 

Then Alice smiled joyously. ““You will come to me!” she cried. 

She held out her hands, they thronged about her, and one, the 
fairest of them all, whispered: 

“Alice, it is I. I was too weak to come before. But now I 


return to you, strong and beautiful, and will abide forever in your 
heart !”” 


No one is made. ha yy by Frown or pout; 
g open my heart lek love out+ 
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Part Il 


“Tt is like this,” explained the man: ““You see me as I now appear 
to you because it is easier for you to understand me when I take on 
your shape and speak in your language, but my body is what you saw 
on top of the ground.” 

““You mean the green vine and little leaves?” 

Mr. Peanut nodded. “Just that. I am busy all day getting 
the necessary food from the air, breathing it in through my leaves and 
sending it down to Mother’s laboratory. She prepares it with what she 
has drawn from the earth below, then she gives it out to the children. 
Do you see this?” Mr. Peanut touched a slender cord-like root at the 
end of which hung a tiny peanut cradle. “This is the tiny pipe that 
the baby gets his food through. Mother feeds them all that way. 
Stand back a little and you can get a better idea of the size of the 
nursery.” 

Buddy backed off, or down, and found himself looking up at a 
lot of little peanuts arranged in a circular cluster around one large 
stem from which sprung the slender tubes that connected the little pea- 
nuts with the mother plant. 

“I did not know before how wonderful peanuts are,” cried 
Buddy. 

He was wishing that he might see Mrs. Peanut, when all at once, 
there she stood. How big she seemed! Her face shone with love and 
gentleness and she looked as though she did not know what hurry 
meant, so serene and placid was her expression. Her dress was the 
color of the earth and her apron was a very light tan—just the color 
of her hair. She was plump and motherly, and Buddy would have 
liked to talk to her, but she vanished; besides, Mr. Peanut was talking, 
and Buddy was a polite little boy, so he did not interrupt. 

“Once, when I was a young peanut | had an encounter with a 
relative of mine whose name is Hickory Nut,” Mr. Peanut said. “He 
saw me from his home on the bough of a hickory nut tree. Down he 
came right on top of me. He was so large and came with such force 
that he almost broke me in two. I called out to him to be more careful 


Peanut 
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when he fell, but he laughed at me and called me ‘just a peanut.’ I 
reminded him that he was a relative of mine, but he scornfully declared 
that there was no relationship between his family and mine. 

“His family, he said, was of noble origin. The tree from which 
he had fallen had been many years in growing. It had spread its 
wonderful branches in many winds and had had many wars with fierce 
storms and narrowly escaped being struck by lightning, but had come 
through unhurt, a splendid tree, a mighty tree. He said that my father 
was of lowly origin, creeping on the earth and rearing his children in 


He was wishing that he might see Mrs. Peanut, when all at once, there she stood. 


the earth, while Cousin Hickory Nut hung up high among beautiful 
leaves, where the birds sometimes built their nests and cradled their 
young, and sang. He could look out over beautiful landscapes, watch 
cloud ships sailing about in the blue sky, and play hide and seek with 
the mischievous breezes that tried to pull him from his nursemaid, little 
Miss Twig. 

“T looked up at the grand tree that spread its great arms out in 
every direction. I thought how splendid it would be to be a hickory 
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nut and have such a wonderful home. ‘I suppose you know,’ continued 
the young boaster, ‘that hickory nuts are much richer and are much 
more sought after than peanuts. They are more refined.” Well, of 
course I did not know any such thing, and I felt very insignificant. 
“Look at the beautiful color of my shell coat,’ he said, and he rolled 
over that I might see him better. A strong wind came along just then 
and blew me over against a large, handsome peanut. I whispered to 
him all that the hickory nut had told me. He laughed at my crest- 
fallen air and said: ‘Don’t be troubled about what Hickory Nut tells 
you. He doesn’t happen to have all the facts in the case. Peanuts 
are more in demand than any other nuts, for they are nutritious food 
for daily use, while other nuts are more of a luxury and are higher 
priced.’ 


**Buddy! Why—he meant me, and that man was my Father!” Buddy laughed 
aloud. 


“**Then he was right,’ I still whimpered; ‘they are richer and 
more refined.’ 


“**T don’t feel that way about it,’ replied my companion. ‘I am 
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glad I belong to the peanut family. Peanuts are more useful; they do 
more good in the world. Of course every one fills a needful place, | 
suppose, but I’m glad I’m just a peanut.’ 

“So am I,’ I said. ‘So am I.’ 

“Just then we heard a thumping noise,” continued Mr. Peanut. 
“‘Looking up we saw a tall man looking down. Seeing us, he stooped 
and gathered us both in his hand. Imagine our surprise to find ourselves 
bumping into cousin Hickory Nut. The man seemed to be looking 
us all over. “These are fine peanuts,’ he remarked. Then he took 
Hickory Nut between his thumb and finger, rattled him twice, and 
gave him a toss that landed him in a ditch. “There is a worm in that 
hickory nut,’ he said. “These peanuts are both fine specimens. [| shall 
take them to Buddy to plant in his garden.” ” 

“Buddy! Why—he meant me, and that man was my father!” 
Buddy laughed aloud. 

Just then he heard Bess calling him to supper. He looked around 
for Mr. Peanut, but that gentleman was gone. Buddy was looking 
again at his beloved garden—the part that was green on top of the 
ground. However, he never forgot the things that he had learned from 
Mr. Peanut and his underground family. 

Buddy never told any one but me about his adventures in fairy- 
land. He doesn’t mind my telling you about it, for you can under- 


stand. 
(The end) 


= Our thanks, dear Lord, for 
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FRANCES FOULKS 


A LESSON IN CROCHET WORK 


This short month is valentine month, and all of us like to have some 
little gifts on St. Valentine’s day to give to those whom we love. If 
you will carefully follow the directions given on these pages you will 
have some pretty little gifts to give to those whom you love. 

Our Valentine gift is to be crocheted. Did you, when you were 
a little tot, watch the crochet cotton in Mother’s hands grow into some- 
thing beautiful, and did you take the crochet hook and try to do the 
work yourself, only to ravel it out or snarl the thread? Perhaps Mother 
said: “Never mind, little girl. When you are older you will learn 
to crochet some pretty things like Mother makes.” That time has 
come, hasn’t it? 

This time we shall need a ball of No. 40 mercerized crochet cot- 
ton, in blue or pink, whichever you prefer. Perhaps before you have 
finished you will want to make some of these little gifts in both colors. 
The gifts that we are going to make are lingerie clasps; they are used 
to hold together the straps of underwear on the shoulders, to keep them 
from falling down over the arms. The first picture shows a finished 
clasp; the other picture has a pair of these clasps fastened on cardboard, 
all ready for wrapping. Now to start! 

With the crochet cotton and a medium sized steel crochet hook 
we shall first make 8 ch (ch stands for chain, you know). Then in 
the sixth ch from the hook, make | dc (double crochet). Do you 
remember how to make a dc? ‘Throw the cotton over the hook and 
crochet two loops at a time. Make 3 ch and then another dc in 
ee _ place where you made the other de. Now make | dc in the 
ast ch. 

Read this next carefully for you are to crochet just this, eighteen 
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times: ch 4, turn, | de under 3d ch, ch 3, | de in same place, de under 
4th ch of last row. This makes a piece of the proper length for our clasp. 
We shall now edge it all around to make it strong. After the eighteenth 
row is finished make | ch, then put your hook under the last de that 
you made and take 
up the cotton on the 
hook and draw it 
right through the 
loop on the hook. 
This is called a slip 
stitch and we write it 
sl st. Ch 1, then 
make two more sl st 
with | ch between, 
under same dc. We 
shall crochet all around our work in this same way, making 3 sl st with 
1 ch after each of them, in each of the holes. See what a nice strong 
edge this makes. Can you tell which is the right side? Make another 
piece of lace like this for the other strap. 

Now we shall make a crocheted rose for each of the straps. These 
roses are to be sewed on, right where the clasps fasten. 

We shall start a rose by making 8 ch, then a sl st in the first ch, 
which makes a ring. Ch 5, and make sc in this ring. For sc we do 
not throw the cotton over the hook. See, this makes a loop in which 
we shall make the first leaf of the rose. Ch 5, | sc in the ring, which 
makes a loop for the second leaf. Make three more of these loops in 
the ring, making five in all. Having done this we have worked around 
close to the first loop. In this first loop and in each of the other four 
loops we shall crochet like this: | sc, 6 de, 
I sc. There! we have a single rose with 
five leaves. But we want a double rose, 
so we shall make another row of leaves 
back of this row. 

First make 2 ch; turn flower over and 
make | sc in the ring just under the first 
leaf, ch 6, | sc in ring and under the next 
leaf. This makes one loop for another 
leaf. Now make four more of these loops, 
making first the 6 ch, then sc in the ring 
under the next leaf. Then sl st between the two leaves of the first row 
nearest the hook. In the first loop make | sc, 7 dc, | sc, then | sl st 
between the two leaves of first row. Make | sc, 7 dc, | sc in each of 
the loops, and always remember to make the | sl st between the leaves 
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of first row, to hold the leaves of the second row in place. After 
the leaves are all finished turn the rose over and fasten cotton with a 
sl st in some easy place, then draw out the loop on the hook about an 
inch and cut. Now we have a beautiful double rose. Make another 
rose; then sew one rose on the end of each piece of crocheting that we 
first made. Be sure that it is on the right side. Without breaking the 
thread, sew under the rose the large part of a snap. Then sew the 
small part of the snap on the other end of the lace, but on the right side, 
the same side that the rose is on. Now snap together and the clasp 
is finished. 

To make these look nice for a gift, get a nice piece of cardboard 
and cut out a little square, making it very even. Cut two little slits, far 
enough apart so that you can draw the clasps through and they will 
fit smoothly like those you see in the second diagram. Perhaps you 
can find some little boxes that these will fit in nicely, or you may wrap 
them in tissue paper, tying them with a ribbon the color of the clasp. 

Did you do every bit of this crocheting without once getting cross 
when the thread knotted or you did not quite understand the directions ? 
Sometimes these needlework lessons are also lessons in patience, aren’t 
they? But if you kept joyful all through them, then you earned your 
name of Busy Sunbeam, and just as the flowers and the grass and the 
trees love the sunshine, so do all your family and your friends love their 
little Sunbeam. 


(@ The winter trees no shadows make, 
| To shut away the sky; 
Between the branches I can see 


The snowbirds when they fly. 
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Lewis Capps— 


Rice PLanters) me 


The coolies are up to their knees in the mud 
And their hands are a sight to see, 
As they creep o'er the field with their heads 
bent low, 
And plant the young rice for me. 


As they plant the young rice in its watery bed, 
And so carefully tend it too, 

They are seeking a harvest of golden sheaves, 
With a bowl of white rice for you. 


And now the old ox goes around and around 
On the old-fashioned threshing floor, 

For the rice is ripe and the mill is still 
And the miller waits at the door. 


And the day will come when the rice is 
bruched 
And polished as clean as can be, 
Then baked in the oven by Dorothy Ann, 


Into puddings for you and for me. 


— CHRIS 
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Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and speak no evil. 
Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in forty- 
five days before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for April Wee Wisdom must be in by February 15. 

Peter Pan Cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at 
one time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail 
you a cap. 


If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for you. 

When you send us a story or a poem for Wee Wisdom, please be sure to 
tell us whether you composed it yourself, or whether you copied it. When you 
copy anything, give the author’s name, and tell from where you copied it. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wee Wisdom—Today The Prayer of Faith was put to a real test. 
I lost my watch and was worried about it. Mother said: “Do not worry about it 
for you will find it.” I said The Prayer of Faith over and over. While I 
was saying it Mother and I went back over the path by which I had come, 
and Mother found the watch. Then I thanked God.—Daisy Dell Eklers. 

Dear Editor of Wee Wisdom—I received Wee Wisdom as a gift from 
my godfather. I love you. Mother was very ill. We all said The Prayer of 
Faith and it helped us very much.—Merry Skinner (Trinidad, B. W. I.). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI said The Prayer of Faith when I was sick and it 
made me well in just a day or so. I love the Wees so much that I can hardly 
wait for the next magazine.—Virginia Hurd. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love your puzzle page best of all. After I read 
Wee Wisdom I give it to my friends. I gave a sick boy one and told him to say 
The Prayer of Faith, and he got well.— David Edward Warmick. 

Dear Wees—Mother went away for a week. I was so lonesome. I said 


The Prayer of Faith and it made me feel better.—Caroline Walchli. 
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Dear Wee W isdom—This evening when I was making candy I spilled some 
boiling hot chocolate on my right hand. It hurt for only a little while, as I 
— saying The Prayer of Faith. I soon forgot that I had burned it—Marie 

teiger. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy you very much. There is a little girl that 
comes over every month and borrows you. We have to shut up our chickens 
every night. That used to be a very disagreeable job for me, but since I learned 
The Prayer of Faith, I like it—Margaret Mackie. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I want to thank you for the prayer you sent me. 
My grandmother and I have been saying it, and Grandmother is much better. 
We thank you.—Anita Ream. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My little playmate was sick. I said The Prayer of 
Faith for her every night, and now she is well.—Beth Kind. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have enjoyed your magazine very much. My little 
cousin was sick. I said The Prayer of Faith and she is improving rapidly. 
—Margaret Larson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My brother left our kitty outdoors one night and she 
was lost for three days. I prayed to God and she was brought back to us. [| 
am very, very thankful to the Father.—Betty Sonntag. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Wee Wisdom is a wonderful help to me. I passed 
with honors this year and didn’t have to take examinations. [| want to thank 
Wee Wisdom and the Wees for the wonderful help they rendered me.— 
Gwendolyn Jones. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lIn my last examination I made the best grades in my 
class; The Prayer of Faith and Wee Wisdom helped me. I am what the world 
would call a poor child, but I trust God to supply all my wants.—Eula 
Foderingham (B. W. I.). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much. You have helped me with 
my school work, and I passed all my examinations.—Joy de Lisle (New 


Zealand ). 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI think you are the nicest magazine any child could 
have.—Elizabeth Gallup. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I don’t know which part of you I like best. I like 
all of the stories and the poems. The Prayer of Faith is so helpful. I say it to 
myself very often.—Mary Daniel. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love Wee Wisdom very much, for it gives me many 
good thoughts. I love The Prayer of Faith, as it teaches me to be kind to my 
brothers and to my sisters. It also helps me to get my lessons when they are 
difficult—Maggie Abrahams (Jamaica). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—The Busy Sunbeams department is interesting. I 
have a baby doll that I got for Christmas. I say The Prayer of Faith every 
night.—A ngeline Pierce. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy finding the answers to the puzzles and also 
painting the pictures. My mother and my sister like to read Wee Wisdom, 
and it helps me very much.—Jnez G. Whorton. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking Wee Wisdom for nearly three 
years and I enjoy it immensely. I read all the stories, and I think that they 
are splendid. Young Authors department has some very fine stories in it.— 


Doris Wright. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy my Wee Wisdom very much, and am 
saving my money to send it to some other little boys.—-Berger Wolff. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love you. I am a better and more loving girl since 
I joined the Wees.—Millicent Savage. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Y ou were given to me as a birthday present. I 
enjoy every page of you. I can hardly wait until you visit me again. You 
have often helped me over hard places.—Helen E. Brady. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI live in Hawaii. I like Wee Wisdom very much. 
— reads it and thinks that it is a wonderful magazine for children.— Louise 

uhrsen. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—-I enjoy reading Wee Wisdom very much. Most of 
all I like The Prayer of Faith, and the Bible lessons. They have helped me in 
many different ways.—Anna Lyons. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like the Busy Sunbeams and ‘Yellow Top’s 
Visitor.".—Mary Alice Givens. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. I like Home Tots and 
eh Corner best. I have learned The Prayer of Faith—Margaret 

amilton. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Irma Lawrence (13 years), Tompkinsville, Ky.; Esther Chamberlin (12 
years), Glenwood ave., New Rochelle, N. Y.; Genevieve Scott, box 77, Shiloh, 
Ohio; Alice Holmes, Delmar, Iowa; Elizabeth Beardsley, 810 Bennett ave., 
Glenwood Springs, Colo.; Stella Burhoe, North Lubec, Maine; Jean Fogg 
(10 years), 43 North Maple ave., Ridgewood, N. J.; Muriel Vartanian (10 
years), 213 Watsessing ave., Bloomfield, N. J.; Lois Walters, 322 Norton 
st., Penticton, B. C., Canada; Irene Pannett (10 years), 1008 16th st., 
Bellingham, Wash.; Marjorie Schrier, box 417, Unadilla, N. Y.; Lorrain 
DeAlton, 929 Nevada ave., Butte, Mont.; D. H. Ritchie Swaddon, Angorfa, 
17 Beacondale rd., Gipsy Hill, London, S. W. 19, England; Zoe Warner 
(14 years), 158 Elderwood ave., Pelham, N. Y.; Hazel Pala Vartanian, 213 
Watsessing ave., Bloomfield, N. J.; Vail Jewett, 917 West 13th st., Oklahoma 
City, Okla.; Clara Bobb (12 years), 223 North Jackson ave., Joplin, Mo. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 


Richard J. Woolcox; Irma Lawrence; Elbert Nickell; Hannah Alice Reed; 
Esther Chamberlin; Mary Elizabeth Auty; Henrietta Beardsley; Lida Hodson; 
Bruce Poak; Lewis Starr; Doris Cherry; Helen Dudley Young; Frances 
Esterley; R. Russell Grant; Muriel Vartanian; Irene Pannett; Edna Stephens; 
Marjorie Schrier; Gertrude Loos; Charla Mildred Wilson; Kathryn Christophel ; 
Hazel Pala Vartanian; Mildred Stephens. 


WEES WHO ASK THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 

George Hobson: health and school work (spelling and arithmetic) ; Richard 
Woolcox: health; Jean Walker: health; Ruth Dailey: that she may overcome 
deafness; Martha North: school work; Elizabeth Smith: school work; Katherine 
Griggs: school work (arithmetic) ; Lucille Waterman: that she may be a better 
girl; Jean Fogg: that her eyes may become stronger; Muriel Vartanian: school 
work and help with violin; Lois Walters: health and school work; Bernice 
Guptill: health and harmony in her home; Robert Pranger: school work and 
obedience; Hazel Vartanian: school work and music; Kathleen Hayes: school 
work and a better disposition; Roland Dye: health and good hearing; Dora 
Case: school work. 


| 

| 

| 


— 


WEE WISDOM 


Dear Wees: 


We are very happy to have you send us so many good stories and 
good letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter or a 
story published. If you send us another contribution soon after your first 
has appeared, please understand that we do not use it because we wish to 
let others have a place on the Booster or on the Young Authors pages. 


THE Epiror. 


_A VALENTINE FOR MOTHER 


HuBERT DERWIM 
Hamilton, Ind. 


The thirteenth of February found a little boy very unhappy. 
If he was unhappy on account of the weather he shouldn’t have been 
so, for it was a pleasant day outside, the sky was clear, and a few small 
flakes of snow were sifting all about. 

This unhappy little boy lived on a farm with his parents. The 
farmhouse was off the road just at the foot of a steep hill. 

This little boy’s name was Clarence. The thing that made 
Clarence so unhappy was that he had only three cents with which to 
get his mother a valentine. Clarence could have had more money if 
he had asked his mother for it, but he thought that if he did this she 
would really be buying her own valentine and it wouldn’t be truly from 
her dear son. 

A bright idea came to Clarence: he would go coasting and would 
forget his troubles. So he put on his heavy coat, his cap, and his over- 
shoes, and went to get his sled. He went to the hill back of the house 
to slide. He slid for a time but could not drive away the thought of 
his mother’s valentine so he went to the house, to wait until the evening 
meal was prepared. He ate but little, and when the meal was over he 
went straight to bed. 
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, He could not forget his troubles there, and even dreamed of 
them. 

In the morning his mother came to wake him and to give him a 
valentine from her. He sat up in bed and unwrapped it. It was a 
little brown birdhouse and small doves of paper. Around each dove’s 
neck was a tiny red heart. 

His eyes opened wider and he said: “I haven’t any valentine for 
you, Mother, so I will give you my heart and its love.” 

The mother bent and kissed him and said: ““That is better than 
all the valentines money could buy.” 


IT SEEMED SO TRUE 
ADELAIDE. TOWNE (11 years) 
San Francisco, Calif. 


As I was going out to play, 
Something funny got in my way, 
And very much to my surprise 
I saw a bear with big black eyes. 


He walked around my garden wall, 
Then he took an awful fall. 

His feet went up and his head went down, 
His cries were heard all over town. 


It surely was a funny sight 
And it gave me a spooky fright. 


I felt a crack upon my head— 
And found I’d fallen out of bed. 


THE SNOWFLAKES 
ARLINE THORNBERRY 
Bryant, Wis. 
The deepening snow has come at last, 
The flakes are falling thick and fast. 


I see it through the windowpane, 
And see it drifting in the lane. 


The sky is getting very dark, 

And to the south has flown the lark. 
The children hasten from their beds, 
And to the hillside take their sleds. 


— 
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SMILING AT ME 
MARGARET CAROLINE FOLTZ (4 years) 
Muskogee, Okla. 


Nice Mother Dear 
Smiling at me, 
i Sweetest faced woman 
Ever I see. 
I love, oh, I love 
This sweet faced woman 
That smiles at me. 


KINDNESS 
MADELINE CUDMORE (9 years) 
’ Moose Jaw, Sask., Can. 


The snow has come and has made a nice blanket for the grass 

and the plants. 
Last week some friends and I went sleighing. We rode and 
rolled down the hills. A little boy who was with us lost a mitten 
and began to cry because his fingers were cold, so we started to take 
| him home. On the way a lady came out of her house and asked us 
to come in and get warm. So we went in and got nice and warm. 
I thought that a very kind deed. I decided to be kind to every one, too. 


PEPPER 
CATHERINE MaAcapam (8 years) 
Kentmere, Wilmington, Del. 


I have a little kitty. 
His fur is white and gray: 
He’s just the goodest kitty, 
For he never runs away. 


We call this kitty Pepper, 
Because he is pepper gray. 


I dress him up in doll clothes, 
And brush him every day. 


He never needs a spanking, 
Although sometimes he’s naughty; 
I think we really spoil him, 
Which makes him haughty. 


| 
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GOD'S CREATION 


JEAN OSTER 
Rochester, N. Y. 


The earth and all its wondrous beauties, 
With all its numerous duties, 

God watches o’er it night and day, 
Lest some one child might stray. 


The people are content, 

Keeping God’s commandments. 

God watches o’er all, night and day, 
God takes care of all in his own way. 


A PLEASANT AFTERNOON 


Mary RuTH THompson (8 years) 
Knobnoster, Mo. 


Marjorie lived on a farm. She had pet rabbits and other pets. 
She helped her mother wash the dishes, bring in the wood and chips, 
and feed the chickens. Then she played. She had a brother and a 
sister; her brother and her sister helped Mother too. Her father built 
her a rabbit house next to the pasture fence. One afternoon she went 
down the lane to the pasture where the lambs and the mother sheep 
stayed. She tied a ribbon around one little lamb’s neck. She and her 
brother and sister ran about and played until time to go home. Mar- 
jorie fed the chickens and her brother chopped the wood. Marjorie 
and her sister brought in the wood and chips. 


“The hungry litle Winter birds are not afraid of me; 
J share my food with them each day, which makes us friends, you see 


YY 
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LESSONS FOR_- 
YOUNG STUDENTS 
[MELDA OCTAVIA SHANKLIN 


OUR PERFECT BROTHER; HIS LOVE 


It is easy for us to love those who do good to us, but our Perfect 
Brother could love those who treated him unkindly. Even for those 
who crucified him and who said hard things about him when he was on 
the cross, he prayed: “Father, forgive them; for they know not what 
they do.” 

He knew that ignorance of God’s love and care for every one 
and everything is what causes people to do unkind deeds. The one 
who knows God, who feels him to be the loving Father of all, will never 
be really unkind in any way. When the whole world learns that God 
is love and that he is everywhere, there will be no more ugly thoughts, 
harsh words, and unkind acts. Feeling God in our hearts, we shall 
feel the same love that made our Perfect Brother so tender toward all 
people. 

When we make mistakes we feel an especial need for the love 
of our friends and an especial need for assurances of God’s love. Our 
Perfect Brother combines the love of our friends for us with the love of 
God for us. He has given us many illustrations of his love—the perfect 
love—the love that always loves, no matter what circumstances may be. 

In the story of the good Samaritan he teaches us that the Christ 
Spirit does a kindness wherever a kindness is needed. In this story he 
gives us a true picture of what he is doing for each of us and a true 
picture of what his love in us would have us do. 

He tells us: “‘Greater love hath no man than this, that a man lay 
down his life for his friends.” He also says: “I am the good shepherd; 

. and I lay down my life for the sheep.” These are some of the 
ways in which he has laid down his life—given his life—for us: 

He had all power over his own body, so that he could instantly 
appear before his absent friends, yet he walked along stony paths that 
he might be a companion to those who needed him. He could walk 
upon the water, yet he traveled by boat, to give his presence to those 
who needed to be near him. He could increase the amount of food on 
hand, that the hungry multitude might be fed, yet he asked food of his 


— 
\ 


= 
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disciples, that he might teach them the true source of supply. He 
was the almighty Son of God, but he obeyed the laws of Ceesar, that he 
might give us an example of obedience. He refused to use his power of 
self-deliverance in the garden, that we might learn the law of a greater 
deliverance through love. He laid down his life on Calvary that he 
might take it up more gloriously, and so taught us the way of life 
everlasting. 

His love is so steady, so complete, so sure, that it never leaves out 
one person and it never fails to save us, bless us, and fill our lives full 
of God’s joy. 

Let the love of God the Father, as it expressed perfectly in our 
Perfect Brother, also express perfectly in me. 


“She Snow 


Part 
are till, 


2 _ But we have happ times when we 
Go coastin the hill. 


P 
SSS 
go 
fn 
\ 
(The end) 
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LEsson 6, FEBRUARY 8, 1925. 
CHRIST’S INTERCESSORY PRAYER.—John 17:1-13. 


GoLDEN TExT—Holy Father, keep them in thy name which thou 
hast given me, that they may be one, even as we are.—John 17:11. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


When we know that some dear friend is praying for us, we have 
a feeling of great joy and peace. That is the feeling that we should have 
when we learn in this lesson that Jesus made this great prayer for us. 

As we read in the prayer the things that he asked God to help us to 
do, the first thing that we find is the thought of glorifying God in all that 
we do. We glorify God by doing the work that he has given us to do. 
Strength to do God’s work comes to us when we pray and when we know 
that we are one with the Father. 

The Spirit of Christ in us is always guarding us from evil. It teaches us 
that the things of God are our things and that we may have the joy of 
Christ made full in us. 

Jesus Christ is the great example whom we all should follow, and 
he teaches us that we can help our friends best by praying for them as he 
prayed for us. We do not pray that our friends may do the things that we 
would have them do, but our best prayer for them is that they may be one 
with the Father. When they become one with God, his Spirit in them leads 
them to do what he wishes them to do. 

Jesus prayed not only for those who were with him, but his prayer was 
for all people in all times who should believe on his name. If we truly 
believe in him, we may know that his great prayer is for us. As God 
hears and answers the prayers of his children we are sure that he answers 
the prayer that Jesus made and that the glory that is his may be ours, if 
we believe. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
How do we glorify God? 
When do we get strength to do God’s work? 
What does the Spirit of Christ in us teach us? 
How can we best pray for our friends? 


Lesson THOUGHT—/ ever will pray that all people may be one 
with the Father. 


| 


32 WEE WISDOM 


MEMORY VERSE 


To heed the Christ example 
My prayer shall ever be 

That I and all Thy children 
Shall be as one with Thee. 


Lesson 7, FEBRUARY 15, 1925. 
JESUS IN GETHSEMANE.—Mark 14:32-42. 
GOLDEN TEXtT—WNot what | will, but what thou wilt—Mark 14:36. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


When we stand face to face with trial or trouble, we need certain 
qualities with which to meet it. Jesus knew this and when he was about to 
face his greatest trial in the garden of Gethsemane he took with him Peter 
and John and James. We remember that Peter stands for faith, John for 
love, and James for understanding. These three—faith, love, and under- 
standing—¢give us strength to meet anything that comes to us. Faith helps 
us to know that only good will come to us, love draws good to us, and 
understanding teaches us how to use our good in the highest and best way. 

Faith, love, and judgment should be kept awake in us. They can 
be kept awake only as they feel the life of the Christ Spirit, for if we de- 
pend on our human minds these qualities often are heavy with sleep and we 
do not get from them the strength that we need. 

The great thought in the prayer that Jesus made so earnestly in the 
garden is that he was willing that God’s will should be done. He asked 

; that the great trial that he 
was to meet might be kept 
from him if possible, but if 
it was God’s will for him 
to meet the trial he would 
‘\ do so. When we are will- 
ing that God’s will shall be 
done in us, no matter what 
may be the result, we have 
reached a place where the 
Christ Spirit rules us. Then 
we get divine strength to 
meet whatever may come. 

After Jesus had finished his prayer he was calm and peaceful in his 
mind, for he knew that with the strength that God had given him, no trial 
would be too great for him to bear. 


a 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 


What qualities do we need with which to meet our trials? 

What disciples stand for these qualities in us? 

What happens when we depend on our human minds? 

What is the big thought in the prayer that Jesus prayed in the garden? 


LEsson THOUGHT—I awaken faith, love, and judgment in myself 
and am willing that God’s will, not mine, be done. 


MEMORY VERSE 
When trials come I'll call on God 
To lift me high above 
All earthly things; I know he'll send 
Me judgment, faith, and love. 


Lesson 8, FEBRUARY 22, 1925. 


GOOD CITIZENSHIP (Temperance Lesson).—Romans 
13:1-10, 13, 14. 


GOLDEN TEXT—T hou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself—Rom. 13:9. 
WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


In this temperance lesson from the great teacher, Paul, we find the 
same thought that Jesus taught in many of his talks to his disciples: that 
our inner thoughts are greater than the words that we speak or the deeds 
that we do. 

In all the works that Jesus did it was not his own acts that showed 
forth; it was the Father working in him. Because he kept his thoughts fixed 
on God he was open to let God work through him. That is what Paul 
means when he says in this lesson that there is no power but of God and 
that we should let the power of God rule us at all times. 

We bring ourselves under the rule of this higher power when we fill 
our hearts with divine love. Love always makes us obedient. If we 
really love our parents we obey them; and if we really love God we are 
willing to do his will. 

All of the commandments that Moses brought to the people of Israel 
will be kept in our lives if we can train our hearts to love our neighbors 
as ourselves. We cannot steal from people whom we love in the divine 
way; we cannot speak falsely to them or about them, nor can we harm 
them in any way. The love of God in our hearts not only goes out to other 
people, but it makes us love our work and our country. In this way we 
become good citizens of our country and we love and obey its laws. 

The only way in which we can fill our hearts with love is by putting 


on Jesus Christ, or putting the Christ Spirit in us above every selfish thought. 


i 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 


What does this lesson teach us that is like many of the teachings of 


Jesus? 
Is there more than one power? 


How do we bring ourselves under the rule of God’s power? 


How do we fill our hearts with love? 


Lesson THOUGHT—God is the one power in my life. 


MEMORY VERSE 


True power comes from God alone, 


And brings my highest good; 
It rules my heart and teaches me 


To do the things I should. 


Lesson 9, Marcu 1, 1925. 


CHRIST BEFORE PILATE.—Matthew 27:11-26. 


GoLDEN TExT—He was wounded for our transgressions, he was 


bruised for our iniquities.—Isa. 53:5. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Jesus’ trial before Pilate, the Roman governor at Jerusalem, is a 
picture of something that takes place in the mind of each person every 
day. Pilate stands for the human will that is not made soft and gentle 
by the love of God. Jesus Christ is the spiritual part of each of us, and the 
priests and the elders stand for the religious thoughts in us that have turned 


from God and have become selfish. 


Each day the human will tries to find evil in the spiritual nature; 
each day the selfish thoughts try to find an excuse to drive out the Christ 
Spirit, so that they may rule us. But the Christ always knows that the 
power of God is back of it, and it answers not a word. It does not have 


it has done no wrong. 


to argue or discuss the things that may be said against it, for it knows that 


Barabbas was in prison because he had led others against the govern- 
ment; to us he stands for those thoughts in us that do not like to obey and 
j that are bitter against all other thoughts that might rule us. 

a Our selfish thoughts would rather see bitter thoughts in us than Christ- 


a like thoughts. Therefore when the will asks which one shall be set free, 
= these selfish thoughts ask that Barabbas shall be freed and that Christ shall 


be put to death. 
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Jesus teaches us true meekness by the fearless manner in which he 
stood before Pilate and did not answer the evil words that were said against 
him. Only one who is strong in the knowledge that God is with him can be 
meek in the divine way. The meekness that inherits the earth comes 
from divine might. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
For what does Pilate stand? For what do the priests stand? 
How do we put Jesus to trial? 
Does the Christ Spirit need to argue? 
Who can be truly meek? 


LEssoN THOUGHT—/ will let the Christ Spirit guide my thoughts 
so that no one can find any harm in me. 


MEMORY VERSE 


Though others argue uselessly, 
Not one word will I speak; 
I'll learn from Christ’s example 

To be divinely meek. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


(Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them.) 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 

God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 
All things I am, can do, and be 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 


God is my strength, unfailing, quick ; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 


Since God and love and Truth are here. 
—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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Dho Loit tle 


Pictures fr Coloring, &dward Choistmare 


My Valentine 


‘Ts make a valentine, $ think, 
Would give me greatest: leasure: 
I speaks to you my wishes kind 
And love in boundless 


measure. 


1 PASTE ON FOLD THE FOUR 3 5 ae 
PIECES OF PAPERL 
THIS WAY 


U 


USE THE PAPER 


SPRINGS TO 


PLAYMATE Bf Ore who 2 / FASTEN DOILY TO 
THE NOTE PAPER 


Select a photograph of yourself—a kodak picture will do. Tint 
the photograph with transparent water colors. Fold a sheet of tinted 
note paper across the center and paste the photograph on the front 
half. Take heavy paper and cut four strips 14 inch wide by 2! 
inches long. Fold these strips, as shown in diagram 2, to make hinges. 
Cut the center out of a lace paper doily and place over the photograph. 
Glue one end of each hinge to the back of the paper doily, as in dia- 
gram 3, and the other end to the note paper, making a frame for the 
photograph. Write wording at top and bottom of the valentine. Tiny 
hearts may be cut from red paper for the corners. 

Tint the sketch given above, using pink for background and 
light blue for gingham dress. Flesh color is made by mixing small 
parts of red and yellow. ‘Tint the child’s hair and the table a light 
brown. Brown is made by adding a little blue to flesh color. 


(EG 
<i 
SS 
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“Jey Bax Dey 
ON THE 
MOTHER, 
| 


WEE WISDOM 37 


CORNER, 


‘il 


THE BLACK VALENTINE 


““The paste sticks better to my fingers than to the paper,’’ com- 
plained David, “but this one is going to be a dandy when I get the 
ruffle stuck on.” 

He was making valentines, and an especially lovely one with a 
red paper frill around it was for Grandmother. 

Bige was amusing himself with the bits of colored tissue paper 
that fell to the floor. He sneezed and David looked at him. There 
he sat with a scrap of paste-smeared red paper clinging to his nose. 

“What do you think you are—a valentine>’’ laughed David as 
he removed the decoration. 

When the ruffled valentine was finished, David made an envelope 
for it and he and Bige went to put it at Grandmother’s door. 

The snow, which had been coming down all day, had stopped 
falling and it was clear and cold. David and Bige, glad to get out of 
doors, ran as fast as the snow drifts would let them. Once in a while 
David, missing his footing, would go sprawling into the snow; whereat 
Bige, always thinking of games, would bound upon him. Over and 
over they would roll, until David would look like a snow boy and 
Bige would look like a spitz puppy. 

When they had put the valentine on the porch before Grand- 
mother’s door and had knocked, they hid behind the snow-covered 
lilac. David held Bige, to keep him from giving away their hiding 
place, and watched the door. Soon it opened and Grandmother peered 
out. She looked this way and that, until David began to think that 
he was going to have to call to her and tell her about the valentine. 
At last she stooped and picked it up. Ass soon as the door closed, 
David ran up to the window to watch her open the envelope. When she 
saw the lovely red frill she threw up her hands in admiration. She 
laughed at the funny red cupids that David had drawn, laughed 
until David felt obliged to lift Bige up to see the fun. Grandmother 
laughed until her laughs and her tears were all mixed, and she had to 
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wipe her glasses; then she looked up and saw the two at the window. 

“Come in here!” she called, “‘and see what a beautiful valentine 
some one has sent me.” 

She kissed David, and gave him and Bige some doughnuts. 
When David was warm and ready to start home, she kissed him again 
and squeezed him so hard that it would almost seem that she sus- 
pected that he had brought the valentine. 

On the way home Bige, who had been running ahead, stopped 
suddenly as stiff as a hunting dog. David, looking for a cause for 
such behavior, saw a small black spot on the snow a few yards ahead. 
Bige darted ahead until he was within about ten feet of it. Then he 
stopped and began backing cautiously. The black spot moved and 
David saw a tiny, jet-black kitten. Its thin little back was arched and 
its tail was fluffed. What it lacked in size, it apparently made up in 
“spunk.” Bige barked twice, sharply. The kitten spit, and Bige said 
no more. 

“Come on and make friends, you little smudge spot,”’ said David, | 
stooping and holding out his hand. “If you knew how ridiculous you 
look with your black back arched against all that background of white! 
You look just like a small spot of dirt in a brand-clean world. I’m | 
sure you're hungry, so you had better forget your dignity and come 
home with us. Bige will share his supper with you—won’t you Boy?” | 

Bige looked rather anxious and doubtful as David gradually drew . 
nearer to the kitten. Finally David got his hand on the kitten and 
gently smoothed its fur until the arch in its back disappeared. In a i 
few minutes David and Bige had resumed their homeward walk, with 
the thin stranger warm and snug beneath David's coat. 

“Mother!” called David, throwing open the kitchen door, “‘see 
what Bige has found for you. Every one was giving valentines, and he 
didn’t want to be left out. He went out and found one in the snow— 
a black one, and we’ve brought it to you. It’s so black that I think 
we'll name it Ebony.” 

“Tt’s so thin,” smiled Mother as she fixed a saucer of warm milk, 
“that for a while you can leave off the E.” 
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A CROSS WORD PUZZLE 


To wash hard 
A grownup boy 
A metal bearing rock 


1 

3 

5 

7 

8 Single 
9 

1 


elonging to 
Used to measure cloth 
In that place 


1 From 

2 In the direction of 

3 Rocks sunken in water 

4 Brave 

5 Not some one else 

6 Used in fishing 

10 A _ hobby 

12 What the Boosters write 


15 To prepare for printing 

18 Something mother does 
with thread 

21 Singing of birds 

22 Too 

24 The close of a prayer 

26 Before 


VERTICAL 


13 Skill 

15 A period of time 
16 Possessive pronoun 
17 More than one 

18 A drink 

19 Part of the body 
20 Mamma’s boy 

23 A piece of land 


2 3 6 
10 12 3 

1S " ‘8 9 Lo 

3 25 

21 

30 
32, 34 

35 6 39 

HORIZONTAL 
Not thin 14 Given food 28 A pronoun 


29 A man’s name 

30 Behold 

32 Used in rowing 

33 A kind of bean 

35 A vast space of time 
36 Utter 

37 To take food 


25 A snakelike fish 

26 Used in hearing 

27 Not hard to do 

28 Wrath 

31 Frequent 

32 Not off 

34 Pronoun used in the 
Bible 


Answer to Puzzle in January Wee Wisdom—Wee Wisdom. 


Wi nter Evenings 


What a lot of fun you can have these winter days—bobsleds 
flying, and that funny, fat, old snow man standing guard in the yard. 
Then you come in for dinner, and after dinner you toast your toes around 
the fire. All the cold and bluster is shut cut and it is so cozy and warm 
inside. That is the time when you can enjoy your books most. 

Probably you have read all of those lovely Christmas books by 
this time and are wishing for others to help make pleasant the long winter 
evenings. The books listed below are for you little folk who are trying 
to express Christ and to make the world happier by the joy that you 
radiate. 

AUNT JOY’S NATURE TALKS—a book about trees, rocks, 
water, flowers, animals, and about the part that each of these creations 
of God has in the world. Have you wondered why God created a 
worm? This book will tell you that and many other interesting facts. 
The book is published in two bindings: paper, $1; cloth, $1.50. 

WEE WISDOM’S WAY—A story of the remaking of a whole 
family through the efforts of one little girl; a story that every one, even 
Mother and Dad, will enjoy. Beautifully bound and _ illustrated, 
$1.50; paper cover, $.75. 

TREASURE BOX—Two maidens dwelt on the shore of the 
sea. A princess came to them, bringing to each a gift of value. What 
these gifts were and how each of the maidens used her gift is quaintly 
told in this book. You will love the beautiful illustrations and the 
story of the fairy princess and the lesson that she taught. Price, $.50. 

LOVE’S ROSES—Imagine a land where thoughts are flowers 
—good thoughts are lovely flowers and evil thoughts are weeds and 
nettles. It was in this sort of land that the two little girls of this story 
lived. Their adventures in the land of Once-upon-a-time make a very 
interesting story for you. Price, $.25. 

THE GARDEN, THE GATE, AND THE KEY—There 
is a key that will admit each of us to the Garden of Wisdom. The 
story of Prudence, Patience, and Faith, and of their endeavors to 
find their keys may help you to find your key. This book is beautifully 
illustrated in colors. Price, $1.50. 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 
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By 
Clara R Bete 


Beneath the friendly quilts I lie, 
And gaze up at the starry sky. 


The cool wind blows across my face; 


It comes from some far distant place. 
It tells me I may rest and sleep, 

For God his loving watch will keep 
All through the peaceful dark of -night, 
Till morning brings the pleasant light. 
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OUR VALENTINE 


This morning there were clouds over the sky. 

When Daddy came in to breakfast he said that 
the wind was raw but that spring would soon be here 
for this was Valentine day. 

We were at table when we heard a bird. 

Buddy jumped up without asking Mother to ex- 
cuse him. He said: 

“It's a robin!” 

Then he ran out onto the porch, and Mother and 
Daddy and | went out too. 

“There he is, up in the very top of that tree, 
said Buddy. 

We looked, and sure enough, there was a robin. 
We could see his red breast. He was singing. 

He is glad to get back,” said Daddy. 

“And, lam glad that he came back,” said Mother. 


Ty 
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Buddy asked me: 

“What about you? Are you glad that the robin 
has come?” 

I said: “Yes.” 

“Then we are all glad,” said Buddy, “and the 
robin is our very first valentine this year. 


“Well, he is a cheerful sort of valentine,” said 
Daddy. “If he keeps on like that he will call all the 
robins from the South and bring out the sun, too, be- 
fore long.” 
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«Music by FdnaGieselman Words by 
4 
4 
A 
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The hearts that sing this little tune 
Will be to you a sign 

That for the coming year I hope 
To be your Valentine. 


I'll let love rule in all my 
speech, 
I'll ever loving be. 
When I give love where’er I 
go, 


Then love returns to me. 


The hearts that sing this little 
tune 
Are filled with friendship 


true; 


song 
That my heart sings to you. 


f ) 
d) To all the world they sing the 
Ly 


WEE WISDOM 


Jack Frost is the postman who brings us 
the mail 
The morning of Valentine's day. 
He shakes out the letters upon the cool 
gale, 
Then hurries along on his way. 
And such is the message our carrier. 
brings, 
As he flutters along on his cloud, 
My heart like a summer bird joyfully 
sings 
And sometimes | laugh out aloud, 
Because all the letters that Valentine 
sends 
Are filled to the edges with love from 


my friends. 
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BLANCHE 
“Tm busy as the mother “Each year I wrap the 
Of a family of nine" — seedlings 
T'was February talking. In blankets, as I’ve learned 
“I’m spreading extra blankets He'll soon be here, you 
On these kicking babes of know. 
mine, But March Wind comes a 
Was that the March wind blowing 
mocking? Quick as my back is turned, 


; And my! how he can blow! 


“Tl do my best to cover 
The flowerlets deep and warm— 
But mercy! Lackaday! 

I know he'll come asnatching, 

With his blustering and storm, 
When I have gone away. 
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Love is a fire 
Cozy and bright, 

Filling my heart 

I With cheery light. 


NOON 


Love is a key 
Used by the mind. 
I'll turn the lock— . 
All good I'll find. 


Love is a star 
Pointing the way 

Through shades of 
doubt, 

Into God's day. 
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